I. Lord Halifax and his Sons

In 1885 when, at the age of forty-six, Lord Halifax succeeded
his father, he could look back upon a life of exceptional hap-
piness. He had been fortunate in his home, his upbringing, his
marriage, his work, his children, and, above all, his religion.
'Slow glide the hours for thee, late be the change/ William
Johnson had sung of him long years ago at Eton; and change,
when it came, dealt gently with him. Death, so frequent a visi-
tor to the large Victorian families, had only lightly touched
the circle at Hickleton; and deeply as Halifax had loved his
parents, he had lost them in the fulness of their years. There
was bereavement, but no sense of untimeliness.

Yet to many men there comes a period of rapid change, when
in the course of three or four years, perhaps, the whole tenor of
their lives alters. So it was with Halifax during the years be-
tween 1884 and 1890. They were years of recurring calamity,
requiring from him all the faith and fortitude of which he was
master. They passed, and if he carried their scars with him to the
end of his days, they left him with his faith unshaken and his
fortitude unbroken. In that spiritual plane to which, as he grew
older, he withdrew ever more readily, he found comfort in the
thought that sorrow brought him closer to the foot of the Cross;
and in his daily life his character seemed to draw strength from
an accumulated burden under which other men might have

stumbled and fallen.

******

In 1885 Halifax spent a busy autumn over his private affairs,
It was desirable to close Hickleton for a time. Apart from senti-
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